

















vick, Henry, the Flit!” 


The human fly is a bit unbalanced 


for the moment, and small won- 
der! Henry has probably mislaid 
the familiar yellow can with the 
black band, and another good man 
is about to be sunk. It won't be 


the first time a mosquito has 


Clean-smelling Flit spray 
is stainless, and harm- 
less to humans; but quick- 
death to all insects. 


ruined a good day’s work or a 
good night's sleep. Seriously Cf 
you can be serious in Life) modern 
people aren't being bothered by 
flies, mosquitoes, and other insects 
this summer. They spray Flit, and 


let the insects do the worrying. 


© 1930 Stanco Inc, 





ese newcomers are diverting 
the attention of whole bridge parties ! 


Wauar was bid is completely forgotten. What is trump 
nobody knows. Who should lead just doesn’t matter—for 
the topic of talk has suddenly turned from tricks to taste. 
Schrafft’s chocolates are being sampled! 


Under the spell of such out-of-the-common goodness, 
it is pardonable for anyone to forget all else for the moment, 
Schrafft’s chocolates and candies are uncommonly delicious! 


They have long been the favorites of the well-informed 
—in New York, Boston and Syracuse. Now, through re- 
cently expanded distribution, we predict that these famous 
candies will be the favorites everywhere! 


You'll find them in stores near you— wherever good 
candies are sold. And you'll find them surprisingly better 
than any candy you ever before tasted! 


D'or Elegant—$z.00 a pound; Chippendale—$1.30 a pound; Dresden—S1.. 
a pound; Jolivet-—$1.25 a pound; Plain—$1.00 a pound; Pall Mall—$1.« 
a pound; Nuts, Fruits and Creams—S$1.00 a pound. 


CHOCOLATES AND 
FINE CONFECTIONS 


W. F. SCHRAFFT & SONS CORPORATION * New York and Boston + OWNED AND OPERATED BY FRANK G. SHATTUCK COMPANY 
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NEW WORLDS TO CONQUER 


Saturn, or the newly discovered planet, may still be 
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out of reach. But for Mimeograph users there are 






























































| always new worlds to conquer. The solution of your 














present sales or organization problem may be a matter of 



























































greater range. And that’s where the Mimeograph counts. 






































Anything that can be written, typewritten or drawn in 


























line, it reproduces at the rate of thousands every hour. 




















Mimeotype, and the new Cellotype, its great stencil sheets, 
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now make possible a lower cost mimeographing than ever 
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before. Let us tell you how you may put this great business 
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getter and organizer to work for you. It requires no trained 


bosses: 
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operator, and it assures privacy for confidential work. Why 
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not widen your scope of action now? Address A. B. Dick 





Company, Chicago, or ’phone branch office in any principal city. 
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“The Paths of Glory—” 





“You aren't assertive enough. 


How to Keep an Ant 
from a Picnic 


Present small radio to ant. Ant will 
listen in. Will get set in habits. Be 
unable to miss Amos and Andy. Stay 
home from picnic. 


Read Bruce Barton 
Ant will be impressed. 
self. Work hard. 


ness ant. 


articles to ant. 

Will improve 
Become big busi- 
Be tied up at office. 


Speak of ant as middle-aged insect. 
Ant will be annoyed. Will take up 
sports. Become golfing bug. Remain 
on links. 


Introduce social butterfly to ant. Ant 
will be intrigued. Will fall in love. 
Lose appetite for jam. Stay at home. 
Write bad poetry. 


Obtain good valet. Instruct same to 
groom ant. Ant will think self well 
dressed ant. Will worry about crease 
in pants. Avoid picnic. Dine at club. 


Tell ant it is heterogynous hymenop- 
terous insect. Ant will become digni- 
fied. Will feel self is in public eye. 
Decide picnic is unworthy of attention. 
Go to banquets. Make big fool of self. 


Adopt anteater as pet. Be insepara- 
ble from same. Papers will record fact. 
News will reach ant. Ant will hear 
of picnic. Be absent. 


—W. W. Scott. 


Prohibition undercover 
Department of Public 


Title for 
gang: The 
Stealth. 


If you want to feel real devilish 
without any danger or being arrested 
or anything, smoke an El Gumbo 
cigar while listening to an El Ropo 
radio program. 


It is rumored that Gene Tunney re- 
signed the championship to avoid that 
future shadow boxing. 


SS y SS 
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Resting on his laurels. 


(4) 


Make people conscious of your presence.” 


The Great Minds at Work 


I find it difficult to loaf. 
—Mayor James Walke: 


I have broken no law. 


—Al Capone. 


The only writers to whom I can be 
compared are Stevenson and Hudson. 
—Zane Grey. 


Bishop Cannon stands out as the 
greatest friend of prohibition in Amer- 
ica. We cannot go back on the great- 
est prohibition leader in the world, for 
if we did, the devils in hell would 
shout with glee and the angels in 
Heaven would weep.—Rev. Dr. A. C. 
Miller of Little Rock, Ark. 


We are not political preachers, but 
Ambassadors of God in a crisis. 


—Rev. R. P. Shuler of Los Angeles. 


Perfume has a special attraction for 
some people. 


—Bernarr Macfadden. 


I found the Police Department sweet 
and affectionate. 
—Raymond Duncan. 


Life is not just a petting party. 
—Dorothy Dix. 





The Telephone Operators Get 


the Institutional Spirit 


“Hello, long distance. How about 
that Atlantic City call?” 

“I’m trying to get your party, sir. 
he telephone, like the human heart, 
must repair itself while it works. The 
telephone system never rests, yet the 
ramifications of its wires, the reach of 
its cables and the terminals on its 
switchboards must ever 

“Hello, there, George! 
jack ...Taaap...- 

“I’m trying to get your party, sir. 
Like an aeroplane that has started on a 
journey across the sea, the telephone 
must repair and extend itself while 
work is going on.” 

“Operator . . . Operator! Give me 
the chief operator, please . . . Chief 
operator? ... Listen: I’ve been trying 
for an hour to get Atlantic City. Why 
can’t I get some service on this call?” 

“Since 1880 the Bell System has 
grown from thirty-one thousand to six- 
teen million stations, while talking was 
going on. In the last five years, addi- 
tions costing a billion dollars have been 
made to the System, without interrupt- 
ing the service, and I'll connect you 
with the Atlantic City operator, sir.” 

“Hello! Is this Atlantic City? ... 
Hello ... I’m calling George Carmany 
at Marine 4980; will you please...” 

“This is the Atlantic City operator. 
In 1927 the number of local calls not 
completed on the first attempt was 
reduced by 5 This means the better 


” 


. . This is 











“Oh, if you could only make ice cubes!” 


handling of 200,000,000 calls a year. 
As for the toll calls . . . I'm trying to 
get your party, sir.” 

“Hello! Long distance? .. . I’m call- 
ing Atlantic City, Marine 4980, Mr. 
George Carmany. Give me a report 
on the call, will you please?” 


“He has no right to keep me guessing! That's nine times 
I’ve asked him for a raise!” 


(5) 


“Right away, sir .. . Fifty years ago 
Alexander Graham Bell discovered the 
principle of the telephone. His first 
telephone employed wire as the con- 
necting path over which words passed. 
Here’s your party, sir.” 

5 
. « » Operator! 


“Hello, George! . . . I’ve been tryin 
» +. vay ... Operator! 
... You cut us off.” 

“That party has hung up, sir. Do 
you know what the number was? Do 
you know that the telephone operators 
stood at their posts while the Missis 
sippi was sullenly — ripping 
jagged crevasses in even the most stout- 
ly built inundating wide 
areas of farm lands, making thousands 
homeless? Were you calling Benson 
hurst 1551, sir?” 

“No! I was calling Atlantic City, 
and the party...” 


rising 


levees, 


“Do you realize, sir, that part of your 
telephone equipment comes from the 
platinum mines of ...” 

“I don’t care about that, operator! 
All I want is to get George...” 

“Ah! ... ‘Get the message through.’ 
That is the daily work of more than 
310,000 Bell System employees! That 


‘ line gives a busy signal, sir—shall I 


call you?” —lack Cluett. 











“7 the Club, Watherby.” 
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Noblesse Oblige. 
(6) 








She’s Only A Verce— 


A Ballad Wrung From The Heart Of 
H. W. Hanemann 


“Unsay those words you just now said,” a lady hotly cried, 

“I cannot Nell, for they are true,” her husband Jack replied: 
“You're tired of me? Then I will go away as you suggest.” 

The morning found her vanished with the things that she possessed. 
Years passed, the husband’s anger cooled and left him in despair, 
He sought her whereabouts and could not find her anywhere. 
Until one day a kindly fate gave a revealing clue, 

As from a distant city a program filtered through: 


Corus 

She was only a verce in the ether, 

Just a sound in the aching verd; 
1,764 miles apart from his broken heart, 

By a broadcasting station emplerred. 
At the raddio now every evening 

He sits in his old Morris chair, 
And chokes back a sob as he fools with the knob, 
For she’s only a verce in the ether, 

And he’s sorry he gave her the air. 


II 


The husband made inquiries—as there seems no need to tell, 
And found that she was well-to-do and doing very well; 

Alas, twas he who'd cast her forth and treated her so ill, 

She had gone on without him, he must take his bitter pill; 

Yet what is that? One night he hears through the dynamic cone 
These syllables from her that must be meant for him alone: 
“Before I start the program just a word to husband Jack— 

If he’d but say he’s sorry I’d be glad to have him back.” 


CHorus 

She’s only a verce in the ether, 

But he’s bridging the aching verd 
By flying machine, the miles in between 

Count for nought as the space is destrerred; 
He'll be at her feet in the morning, 

His affection he'll humbly declare; 
She'll cry “Husband!” he “Wife!” Then they'll start a new life, 
For that verce that went out in the ether, 

Brought Love flying back through the air. 
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“There's no use of talking modesty to Marjorie—she hasn’t the figure for itl” 


(7) 


The fancy diver who took up steeple chasing. 


Ana grins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, rearrange 
the letters in it and with the one given 
letter make up the new word which is 


defined. 


(1) Scramble stair with a ¢ and 
get a man who could draw crowds. 

(2) Scramble saber with an i and 
get something to make you mad. 

(3) Scramble street with a / and 
get some bridge. 

(4) Scramble glance with an i and 
get the way your girl looks. 

(5) Scramble /utes with an s and 
get a good fight. 

(6) Scramble tenders with an i and 
get a home loving man. 

(7) Scramble griefs with a uw and 
get something that women grieve about. 

(8) Scramble claimer with an s and 
get some wonderful things. 

(9) Scramble theirs with a uw and 
get hairy. 

(10) Scramble dilges with a ¢ and 
get the gravy. 

(Answers on Page 26) 


The ichthipologists and herpetolo- 
gists finished their annual meeting with 
a dinner last night in the restaurant of 
the American Museum of Natural 
History. The mammalogists will carry 
on the rest of the week. 

—New York World. 


Good old mammalogists! 


Young ambitious writer would ap- 
preciate temporary offer of free room 
and board anywhere, with little talk 
about it; quiet, retiring personality; 
easily satisfied. _—Ad in the Nation. 

But not too easily. 











Life’s Camps for Needy Children 





Jimmy (the child) 


NCE upon a time, or four years ago to 

be exact, a little urchin from the slums 

of New York City boarded the Hudson 
River ferry to catch the train at Hoboken for 
LIFE’S Camp in Pottersville, New Jersey. The 
writer remembers that day in every detail. It 
was frightfully hot. The cool river breezes, 
the tooting of tugs, the outgoing Atlantic 
passenger ships with their happy holiday 
stretch the eyes and 
thinking capacities of not only this one 
particular little boy but of the dozens of 
other youngsters who made up the camp 
party. 

This time there were no hot, tired moth- 
ers to worry and fret about their safety 
while trying to hang on to little brother 
with one hand and take care of baby sister 
with the other. The ferry boat might well 
have been their own private yacht so com- 
pletely did they have the run of it. 

The particular boy we have mentioned 
(we shall call him Jimmy) was a pale, 
thin little chap, but despite the pathos and 
sadness in his appearance he had a winning 
smile. He smiled with his eyes—and still 
Jimmy keen about LIFE’S 
camp from the very first day. He was 
proud of being assigned to the “Sioux 
Tribe,” and worked like a Trojan to up- 
hold its “high standards” and “noble tradi- 
tions.” He learned to swim and was apt in 
Nature Study. His enthusiasm and _profici- 
ency soon won favor with the counselors but 
he was never a “pet.” They don’t have such 
things at LIFE’S camps. 

During the following Winter we watched 
Jimmy's school work and kept in touch with 
his general activities. 


crowds seemed to 


does. was 


Jimmy (the boy) 
following 


again at LIFE’S Boys’ Camp. He con- 


HE Summer found Jimmy 


tinued to improve not only himself but the 
Camp. He never failed to show appreciation. 
He put on so much weight during this period 
that he seemed to grow almost visibly. 
The third Summer we decided to make him 
an assistant The job, though an 
important one, was not too big for him. He 
measured up to it in every way. He showed 


counselor. 


11 o'clock milk for those underweight. 


real capacities for leadership and was a great 
help to the boys under him. He stayed all 
Summer at the camp. He was now a part of 
a great organization—a very vital part. 

Last Summer he came back as a full coun- 
selor. He was as efficient, as gentlemanly, as 
kind, as useful, as hardworking as any of the 
other splendid young men we employ. The 
responsibility he was given broadened him 
immensely and Opportunity gave him a 
chance to prove himself. Opportunity should 
be and must be given every young person in 
this country. 


Jimmy (the man) 


IMMY has just finished his Fresh- 
man year at Brown University. 
Your generous donations are not keep 
ing him at Brown, but they put 
him there. You and LIFES Camp 
gave him his chance. It 1s 
within our power to send 
many more boys of this type 
to our Universities. It is not 
only a social but a patriotic 
duty to do so and it costs so 
very little. 
This story is only one of 
many just as thrilling and 
romantic that we could re- 
late. LIFE’S Fresh Air Fund 
supplies you with the set- 
ting and machinery where- 
by every dime, every dollar 
you give is a real Oppor- 
tunity for some little girl or 
boy. Let’s make this Sum- 
mer “A Summer of Op- 
portunities” — hundreds of 
them! 


(8) 


You Can Make Such an Opportunity 


Y sending in to LIFE’S Fresh Air |} 
60 East 42nd Street, New York 
as much as you can afford, be it $1 or $; 
Every penny of your gift goes toward k« 
a deserving little boy or girl from fourt 
sixteen days in the country. 
Clerical and maintenance 
willingly by LIFE. Twenty-five 
($25) maintain a 
throughout a whole camping period 
The Wall Street depression is. stil! 
by many of us. We are forced to « 
our expenses here and there, but let 
oh please \et’s not curtail and cut 
on these poor children’s Opportunitic 
The health, morale, and unbringits 
these future citizens is the best “long 1 
investment that we can possibly mak 
Some of us luckier persons have chil 


costs are 


from you will 


of our own. Just let us suppose for on: 
ment that they are in the 
ment! All charities are splendid, but 
charity is than LIF} 
Fresh Air Fund which has been carry 
on its work these past forty-odd year 


same pred 


more deserving 


Supervision 

HE type of supervision is of the 

best. Dr. Sharp (University of Chi: 

will be in charge for his sixth season. 
counselor for every ten children—th 
medical care—a professional dietician ar 
the job” continuously. 
55,000 


We have given 
vacations of this sort. How n 
more we can give depends entirely upon 
A Few More Details 
HECKS made payabie to LIFE’S Fresh 
Fund will be gratefully received at 
East 42nd Street, New York. 

Five hundred dollars ($500) goes into a 
perpetual trust with other funds and ensures 
that every year some poor child shall see his 
dreams come true. 

Contributions such as shoes, clothes, etc., 
can be sent either to LIFE’S Boys’ Camp, Pot- 
tersville, N. J., or to LIFE’S Girls’ Camp, 
Branchville, Conn., P. O. Georgetown, Conn 

All contributions will be acknowledged in 
LIFE about four weeks after receipt and by 
letter immediately if your address is given. 

Help us—PLEASE! 


or THIS? 





SINBAD 
No Co-operation. 


(9) 





Hes Peps Diary 


by May 22—Awake so be- 
Baird times that nobody else in 
Leonard the household was stirring, 
so to the kitchen to pre- 

pare my own breakfast, pondering 
how much the inventor of the grape 
fruit knife has contributed to civi- 
lization, and brewing my coffee by 
mixing a powdered preparation into 
some boiling water, a process which 
doubtless made my grandmother turn 
in her grave. Then, inspired by an un- 
wonted energy, I did essay to change 
the water in which Smith and Wesson, 
our goldfish, were placidly swimming, 
and through maladroitness I did let 
Wesson slip down the drain, but man- 
aged to keep him afloat in the exhaust 
aperture until a plumber could come to 
his rescue, for which the outlay was 
seven dollars and a half and consider- 
able nervous excitement on my part, so 
it will be better, methinks, the next 


time I am wakeful and exhilarated, to 
sit down quietly with a book, or to 
invite my soul whilst stitching on my 
needlepoint. Did on my new mulberry 
ensemble, enraged that my servant 
Bertha should have placed it on an 
evening gown hanger, thereby giving 
the blouse a weird epaulet effect on the 
shoulders, and so for a walk through 
the town, meeting George O’Neil on 
the Avenue, and he did persuade me 
with little difficulty to lunch with him 
in a summer garden, where we ate cold 
salmon, cucumbers, cheese soufflé, and 
an ice sprinkled with cherries and cit- 
ron, all very fine, and George did tell 
me some of his recent experiences in 
Hollywood, many of which would have 
given Lewis Carroll pause. Only two 
of them shall I set down, one being 
the time when G., gazing down at the 
myriad boulevard lights and electrified 
signs which could be viewed from his 
position at a penthouse window, re- 
marked the beauty and poetry which 
lay therein, and Beatrice Lillie, over- 





m afraid it’s beginning not to last.” 


(10) 


hearing him, said, “Yes, but don’t take 
them too seriously, because in just a 
few minutes they will all run together 
and spell ‘Marion Davies.’” The other 
occasion was the pre-view of “Journey’s 
End,” at which one of Hollywood's 
blue stockings (meaning, says G., 
member of the Book-of-the-Month 
club) did take exception to the extrava- 
gant praise being showered on the pic- 
ture, and then, under the fire of rebuke 
prompted by her uncomplimentary 
criticism, did throw up her hands and 
say, “Oh, I know I’m in the millen. 
nium about it!” 

May 23—Off early for an interview 
with C. Brandt, meeting in his office 
Mr. Octavus Roy Cohen, the tayle 
writer, who spoke me so fair that 
did tell him the gods could have their 
way with me for an entire week. Then 
home, pondering a title for my book of 
verses, which Effe Goings wishes m¢ 
to call “Velvet and Red Ink,” in the 
manner of more serious scribes who 

(Continued on Page 31) 





NEWS REEL. 
Spring Stampede on the Canadian Border. 


(11) 












































We heard an inside story on the 
Naval Conference to the effect that 
England would let us keep our cruisers 
if we would agree to scrap Bobby Jones. 


One advantage in being a commuter 
is that by the time you reach your home 
in the evening all the cares and worries 
of the office have dropped from your 
shoulders. Another, no less important, 
is that by the time you reach your 
office in the morning, all the cares and 
worries of the night have disappeared. 





Lie Iooks A bout 


A senator who was recently quoted 
as saying he hadn’t had a cocktail in 
five years claims now he really said five 
months. It is an old maritime expres- 
sion that distances on water are de- 
ceptive. 


. . . 


Nothing restores the good humor of 
an irritated executive so quickly as to 
toss a crumpled bill all the way across 
the office and straight into the waste- 
basket. 


The United States Senate insists on 
sticking its finger into almost anything 
but a dial telephone. 


A French sociologist fears that his 
nation is decadent, because almost all 
male faces are smooth-shaven. He 
hopes to correct this condition by per- 
suading the government to make shav- 
ing compulsory. 





A. Conan Doyle announces that 
Sherlock Holmes is dead. Possibly 
Mr. Doyle wanted to discuss 
something with the famous 
detective in private. 
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The President selects his bait. 
(12) 


It is permissible to discuss many sub. 
jects in mixed company now. Even on 
short acquaintance, many perfectly nice 
young men and women think nothing 
of looking in drug store windows to 
gether. 






A little girl in Baltimore recently wit- 
nessed her mother’s graduation from 
college. Her presence at the exercises 
is said to have baffled the inspirational 
speaker. 


Sometime when you want to wake 
your friends from a Sunday afternoon 
nap, steal quietly into their house and 
turn off the radio. 


Of course there is quite a bit of 
trouble in the world, but there always 
seems to be more than is actually the 
case. This is because the man who 
gets some of it asks everybody he 
knows to help him with his worrying. 





We are not the richest nation in the 
world after all, at least per capita. Ar- 
gentina comes first with $40.40 for 
every citizen, France claims $39.70 
apiece, the United States $30. Our 
tourist travel to the two leading coun- 
tries remains about the same, however. 
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Diary Of A Gag Man 


June 5—Poor little Ruth! I told her 
that I had a cold in my head and 
she unwittingly wrote her own obit- 
uary by mumbling, “Well, that’s 
something!” 


June 6—I am doing my little part in 
helping the government wipe out a 
bootlegger now and then. Another 
one laughingly remarked that he was 
an interior decorator today. 


June 7—Presented my passport as iden- 
tification when cashing a check at a 
strange bank today. The teller took 
one look at the photo and I'm telling 
you, he died laughing! 


June 8—I’m off of Marguerita for life. 
She stood me up last night but for- 
got to lean me against the bar. 


June 9—I had to shoot a prevaricating 
Isaac Waltonian today, but you ought 
to have seen the one that got away. 


June 1o—Was thrown out of a de luxe 
delicatessen today for suggesting a 
new six deck sandwich to be named 
the Psittacosis. One bite and you 
stop talking. 


June 11—The police will probably be 
baffled when they find the body of 
that gag stealing musical comedy star 
tucked away under the davenport. 
It is my theory that he died under 
there while looking for ping pong 
balls. 


June 12—Heard a young celestial croon- 
ing to his almond-eyed baby today. 
He was moaning. “I may be Wong, 
but I think you’re wonderful” . . 
A lot of people aren’t going to get 
their laundry on time this week. 


June 13—Interviewed a number of ex- 
terminators today in an effort to 
ascertain their lowest flat rate for 
ridding the movies of several thou- 
sand lady tap dancers. 
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“Whaddye do with your ole razor blades?’ 


More Radio Theme Songs 


Kent-Costykian 
“The Rogue Song.” 
Lifebuoy Soap: “Only A Rose.” 
Acme Detective Agency: “I’m Fol- 
lowing You.” 

Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine: 
Little Faith In Me.” 

Ludwig Bauman, Installment Furni- 
ture: “I'll See You Again.” 

Listerine: “It Never Gets Back To 
You.” 


Rug Company: 


“Have A 


Oop Sorry Dep't 


One nice thing about buying a 
the installment plan—if you don't like what 
comes in over the air you can turn off the 
payments.—April 11 issue of Lire. 


radio on 


One nice thing about buying a radio on 


the installment plan—if you don’t like what 
comes in over the air you can turn off the 
payments.—A pril 25 issue of Lirt 


One nice thing about buying Lire 
—if you don’t like a joke in one issue, 
you may learn to like it in another. 

—New Yorker, May 31. 


Still, it does hurt to know that we've 
let down a Constant Reader. 


I would like to appear on stage as a 
Female Impersonator, salary or per- 
centage. Male, white, age 38. Piano, 
Pipe Organ, sing a little. Dance imita- 
tion toe dance. I do not look like a 
girl though dressed and painted like 
one, but I may be able to get the 
laughs. —Ad in The Billboard. 

And maybe not. 





Life in Washington 


HE favorite Presidential song is 
said to be “Have a little faith in 
me,” as the naval treaty begins to 
look like anybody’s fight. Every day 
seven or eight Admirals butt a few 
more holes in the cruiser schedules. 
Senator Swanson discovered an unex- 
plained oversight which would allow 
the British to replace their 6-inch cruis- 
ers with 8-inchers and an exchange of 
diplomatic notes is necessary. We 
trembled to read that when the Presi- 
dent reviewed the fleet on the “Salt 
Lake City,” it served as a target ship. 
We bet he didn’t walk under any 
ladders. 
Hiram Johnson said that if the Ad- 
ministration didn’t jam through the 








treaty in a hurry it would be repudi- 
ated as soon as the people understood 
it. The Administration announced its 
intention of jamming through the 
treaty. The situation boils down to 
this: The treaty was negotiated by “an 
old man in a hurry” to have something 
to show the voters this fall. To get it, 
the Administration discredited national 
naval enthusiasm and seems to have 
surrendered American naval policy. 
The agreement may be worth the price, 
but why camouflage it as parity? 


Moreover, to conceal the fact that our 
delegates made Admiral Jones walk the 
gang-plank and jettisoned the recom- 
mendations of the men who have to do 
the fighting in a naval war, has pro- 
voked suspicion and controversy. The 
treaty will be ratified in an atmosphere 




























































































































Two landscape artists of the old school. 
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of opposition and ill-will which has qj. 
ready nullified its essential object: the 
termination of international suspicion, 

The big news of the moment is the 
General Motors-Henry Ford drive 
against the Tariff. When the Senate. 
by close votes, backed down on the 
debenture and flexible clauses, this was 
regarded as a Hoover “victory.” One 
more such victory and he is lost, for his 
last excuse for vetoing the Bill Nobody 
Wants has been removed. The Swiss 
Minister and the Spanish Ambassador 
started a radio lobby against the master. 
piece of Mormon statesmanship, and 
Jim Davis smashed Joe Grundy in the 
Pennsylvania Senatorial auction. 

Prohibition won a big victory when 
the Senate authorized two new Federal 
Prisons, as large as Atlanta, to house 
the judicial victims of the noble experi- 
ment in Methodist politics. The New 
York Prohibition Unit shut its eyes to 
30,000 speak-easies and arrested a visit- 
ing Englishman on the charge that he 
planned to sell good liquor to Manhat- 
tan yachtsmen. Dr. McBride, author- 
ity »n the immaculate conception of the 
Eighteonth Amendment, said he needed 
$850,00. « year to head off the election 
of a wet Congress and President in 
1932. The Inquisition is busy extirpat- 
ing the Jersey Heresy, as Irving (“Stock 
Market”) Fisher was rushed to the 
mosquito belt to fight Morrow, and 
Bishop (“Bucket-shop”) Cannon was 
told to go and lose no more. The 
Literary Digest box-score closed 3,342, 
366 wets to 1,464,098 drys. 

Briand announced his scheme for a 
Pan-European Union. They say it is 
very beautiful when played in the origi- 
nal French . . . The House decided to 
hold a radical “witch-hunt,” rather than 
study unemployment, as Grover 
Whalen was given the gate of New 
York City . . . The Senate ordered all 
dial telephones arrested by the Sergeant- 
at-Arms. Anything savoring of “the 


engineer in politics” is taboo these days 


—]. F. 


on Capitol Hill .. . 





A case came to trial in Washington 
in which it was claimed the possession 
of liquor containers is illegal, but up 
to date no husbands have been con 
fiscated. 


Pewter platters and pitchers, tea and 
coffee sets, peppers and salts are in 
favor again, but many regard pewter as 
too inexpensive to be practical. 






































UNSUNG BEASTS WHO MADE GREAT HISTORICAL EVENTS POSSIBLE. 
The mule, with whose jawbone Samson slew the Philistines. 
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RUSSELLVILLE, Ark—One Ar- 
kansas bootlegger believes in labeled 
goods. Officers recently arrested a man 
who had imbibed too freely. 

In his pocket they found a bottle 
with the label: “Aged in the woods, 
bottled in the barn. Arkansas Razor- 
back moonshine. Funeral service ar- 
ranged later.” A razorback hog was 
the dealer’s trademark. 


DETROIT—Theresa M. Aronica, 
seeking a divorce from Perry Aronica, 
charges him with cruelty in that he 
refused to permit her and the children 
to listen to Amos ’n’ Andy on the radio 
each evening. 


BROCKTON, Mass.—William T. P. 
Nelson, well-known local character, lost 
his glass eye while being forcibly arrest- 
ed for drunkenness recently, and when 
he again sighted the false optic it was 
target in a game of marbles. 

The youngster who found the glass 
eye had won 500 marbles with it. Nel- 
son redeemed it with a piece of silver. 
The kid would have had him if he had 
demanded an eye for an eye. 


NEW YORK—Facing life impris- 
onment as a fourth offender if convict- 
ed, Frederick H. Marks, forty-seven, 
examined the witnesses who appeared 
against him yesterday in his trial on a 
charge of forgery. 

“I need no lawyer,” he declared, “this 
is too serious a case.” 


WASHINGTON—When the Gov- 
ernment made a survey of the retail 
trade situation, they listed seventy-three 
leading commodities. They found that 
drug stores handled all of them but 
thirteen, namely: automobiles, coffins, 
coal, wood, fish, fur, harness and sad- 
dles, fodder, ice, iron, steel, livestock, 
lumber, meat and plumbing fixtures. 


LENOIR, N. C.—Robert Moritz, 
undertaker, was held today on a charge 
of driving a hearse while intoxicated. 
The hearse collided with another auto- 
mobile. 


ROCK SPRINGS, Wyo.—Becoming 
bored with his confinement in the jail 
at Jackson, Ray Roberts kicked a hole 
in the roof of his cell and fled. 


NEW YORK—Modesty will rule 
bathers at Rockaway Beach this sum- 
mer, with Rockaway police as judges. 
One-piece bathing suits and light neck- 
ing may be indulged in, if they are 
modest. 


EDGARTOWN, Mass.—As the sole 
inmate of the county jail here, Edward 
Tracy is deprived of nothing except his 
liberty. Books, magazines, cigars, ciga- 
rettes, a radio, flowers and an easy chair 
combine to make life pleasant for the 
lone prisoner. Once a day a keeper 
takes Tracy for a stroll through the 
village streets. 


OAKLAND, Calif. — Mrs. Emil 
Schlichtman found a small reptile in 
her back yard yesterday and, thinking 
it was a harmless garter snake, picked 
it up. It bit her. 

A passing policeman told her it was 
a rattlesnake and Mrs. Schlichtman 
fainted. The snake died. Mrs. 


Schlichtman will live. 


And Abroad 


SANDWICH, England—Here’s a 
tip to the golfer who would be well 
dressed: Watching Bobby Jones play, 
the Prince of Wales wore plus fours of 
chocolate-red and beige checks with a 
brown and white checked cap, brown 
and beige socks. He carried an um- 
brella of red and white checks. Check 
and double check. 


LONDON — The new  radio-tele- 
phone service between England and 
South America started off in good old- 
fashioned style with a wrong number. 

The London Daily Express wishing 
to be the first to use the new service, 
put in a call to La Nacion, Buenos 
Aires newspaper. A few minutes later 
the Express editor found himself con- 
nected with a Mr. Smith of Santiago, 
Chile. 


BUDAPEST—At a chess game here 
bottles of rare wine were used for pieces, 
and whenever a piece fell, its contents 
were consumed by the contestants 
The game had to be called when the 
players fell asleep in the middle of it. 


“Here are your love letters—they're not worth publishing!” 
(16) 
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A Theme Song for 
Sears-Roebuck 


ODE TO OUR No. 13375-B84-A. 


Some talk of Women, Wine and Song, 

Gefultefisch, and bales of hay; 

Of misses’ dresses, short and long, 

Of men’s apparel by the barrel, 

BUT SAY! 

The whole year long you can’t go 
wrong 

With our No. 13375-B84-A! 


Sears-Roebuck, Sears-Roebuck, 

Throughout the U. S. A. 

Though some deride, we point with 
pride 

To our No. 13375-B84-A! 


A young man stepped right up to me, 

Despair was in his eye; 

His pants were ripped from waist to 
knee, 

His coat three buttons shy. 

| says to him: “Son, have you seen 

Our No. 13375-B84-A?” 


Sears-Roebuck, Sears-Roebuck, 

(Throughout the U. S. A. 

Though it seems absurd, he had not 
heard 

Ot our No. 13375-B84-A! 


lis made trom Kan-Not-Rippem- 
Kloth, 

len sixty-five is all you pay; 

Immune to knife, or wife, or moth, 

Does double duty, night and day— 

lt won't shrink, though you take a bath 


In our No. 13375-B84-A! 


Sears-Roebuck, Sears-Roebuck, 
Chroughout the U. S. A. 
Kiddies cry, grown men sigh 


For our No. 13375-B84-A! 


Chen that young man took off his suit 
And left it where it lay. 

Says he: “T'll tell the world the truth— 
Sears-Roebuck’s best in every way!” 
Now you should see—he looks so cute 


In our No. 13375-B84-A! 


Sears-Roebuck, Sears-Roebuck, 
Throughout the U. S. A. 
The down-payment is but a dime 
For our No. 13375-B84-A! 

—]. H. N. 
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» QB, FULLER, 


“Are you going out tonight, John?” 
(17) 





‘Theatre . by Ralph Barton 


O ONE, with the exception of 

Dr. F. Scott McBride, will 

deny that Prohibition is the 
enemy of culture; and Dr. McBride 
boasts that it is, culture being the con- 
cern chiefly of those people he thinks 
should be made to live better lives. In 
the case of that branch of culture that 
this page defends with might and main 
—the theatre—Prohibition is as the Ger- 
man Army was against the Portuguese 
in the late war. I believe it is, in a 
curious and round-about way, more 
formidable an enemy of the theatre 
than the talkies, the radio, backgam- 
mon and Esquimau pie combined. 


With premiéres thinning out to one 
or two a week, I have had time, of late, 
to get about of an evening and dine 
with the Best People—and I have found 
an appalling state of affairs. It is not 
exactly a secret that the Best People 
drink a good deal more heavily than 
they did before Prohibition. One of 
the obvious proofs of this is the fact 
that, when the Dry Law first came in, 
a flask toted in the hip pocket con- 
tained a gentleman’s notion of enough 
to drink for an evening. Now the 


flask is an antique and well brought up 


boys have their overcoats fitted with 
pockets that will hold quart bottles. 
Get your own flask out, if you can find 
it. You see? All oxidized. 

Dinner among the Best People starts 
off with a sort of amateur medical con- 
sultation. The soup being announced 
for eight-thirty, the guests drag them- 
selves in about a quarter of nine and 
begin telling each other how rotten 
they feel. 

“IT knew that champagne was corked 
last night.” 

“I was idiot enough to drink a high- 
ball after champagne.” 

“Wish I’d laid off, the liqueurs. 
That’s what does me in.” 


“No more fruit juice in my cocktails, 
J : 
after this.” 


“Gin and bitters—acid and jitters.” 


It never occurs to anyone to admit, 
quite simply, that it isn’t the mixing 
of drinks that does the harm but the 
alcohol contained in them and that if 
you drink too much alcohol in the eve- 
ning you feel bad the next day; but it 
does occur to everyone that he must 
have a hatful of cocktails immediately 


or he won't be able to live through the 
evening. Now cocktails were invented 
to dispel the average man’s self-con- 
sciousness and make him a brighter 
companion at dinner. Two or three 
cocktails sharpen his wit to as fine a 
point as it is capable of taking, but a 
hatful will reduce his intelligence to 
something sharply resembling that of 
man shortly after he learned to walk on 
his hind legs. Thanks, therefore, to 
the ravages of Prohibition, one sits 
down at table in our Best Houses with 
as pretty a collection of Neanderthal 
men and Java Ape-women as an eager 
anthropologist would care to see. Their 
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The box-office at a success. 


minds are far too hazy to give birth to 
any idea of general interest and the talk 
is of personalities and dates only. It 
confines itself to variations on two 
themes: 

(a) “I see by Walter Winchell’s 
column that Esther Whittleborough 
and Adolph Axminster are that way 
about each other. Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha!” 
and (b) “What are you doing for lunch 
next Thursday?” 

Obviously, this is all wrong. It is 
the duty of the Best People to encour- 
age the culture of their country. It is 
up to them to set an example to the 
Good and Better people. Theirs it is 
to start rolling that ball of word-of- 
mouth-advertising that makes a play 
or a book or whatnot a success, and 
without which no work of art can be 
a popular success. The Best People in 
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France, in England, in Germany, or in 
any other civilized country do it, 
Table-talk in Paris is always worth 
hearing. The new play at the Femina 
is brought up and discussed at length, 
perhaps intelligently, perhaps stupidly, 
but it is discussed. Its author is dis. 
cussed, as a workman, and, if possible, 
invited and encouraged to talk. Our 
Best People discuss authors only when 
there is a scandal in their private lives 
and invite them only if they play a 
good game of ping-pong. The latest 
sensational parachute jumper or flag- 
pole sitter is far more amusing than the 
latest author. And how can you expect 
anyone to be entertained by the trials 
and tribulations of a stage heroine 
when it has become quite good form 
to pull Esther Whittleborough’s love 
affairs to pieces in public? One knows 
Esther, one sees her every day, and the 
stage heroine is just an invention. 

Having got that off my chest, I shall 
now go out and have dinner with some 
more Best People and I shall run into 
evening after evening of brilliant, in- 
telligent discussion of the art of the 
drama, proving that I have been hope 
lessly wrong and that the trouble lies 
elsewhere. That is always the way 
with these things. 

Anyway, Prohibition is no good for 
anybody. That 1 know. 


SHOULD like to inquire, before | 

bump the bottom of this page, how 
motion picture audiences came to be so 
well trained? Story, apparently, means 
nothing to them, but they adore the 
actors as you and | adore our Maker. 
Louis Wolheim, standing in blood 
knee-deep and surrounded by ferocious 
Frenchmen, has only to wiggle his ears 
to make the house die laughing and 
the young man who plays the hero can 
flood it with tears, a moment later, by 
expanding his chest a half-inch. Some 
weeks ago, I said on this page that 
Greta Garbo seemed to me too lovely a 
creature to play “Anna Christie” and 
this criticism promptly drew forth let- 
ters from gentlemen in nine states chal- 
lenging me to duels for having dared 
to speak ill of their Dream Girl. Thea- 
tre audiences, on the other hand, sit 
with set jaws and steely eyes and de 
mand to be shown. I wonder how it 


happened? 





IN THE SEASON’S BEST COMEDY. 
Carl Anthony, as the Judge, and Edward J. McNamara, as the Cop, in “Strictly Dishonorable.” 
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“Ladies of Leisure’ 


T IS a pleasure to recommend a 

picture of this sort. Producer 

Frank Capra has gone about his 
work carefully and intelligently with 
the result that the former Belasco stage 
play appears on the screen as a thor- 
oughly entertaining film. The featured 
players are Ralph Graves, Barbara 
Stanwyck, Lowell Sherman and Marie 
Prevost. Of this excellent group of 
performers we nominate Mr. Sherman 
as the head man, due to his perfectly 
timed humor and ingratiating presence. 
Mr. Graves and Miss Stanwyck bring 
an unusual amount of con- 
viction to the love story of the 
rich young artist and the girl 
with no background and 
doubtful morals, and Miss 
Prevost presents a characteri- 
zation of a gold digger that is 
about as good as has been 
offered on the screen. 

The weakness of the picture 
lies in the overabundance of 
tearful emotion in the closing 
scenes. The one situation we 
always find indigestible is the 
one in which the fond parent 
goes to the girl and begs her 
to give up the precious son. 
The girl always refuses until 
the parent sobs, “I know you 
love him too much to hurt him,” after 
which the girl immediately decides 
that she must make a sacrifice on the 
altar of something or other that is never 
quite clear. In defense of this particu- 
lar scene in “Ladies of Leisure” we 
will say that Nance O’Neil and Miss 
Stanwyck make the darned thing about 
as believable as possible. 

“Ladies of Leisure” will give you a 
good many laughs, and if your emo- 
tional resistance is low, you may also 
weep a bit. See it. 


“True To The Navy” 
ig THE recent naval conference had 


been a success, Clara Bow would 
probably have been forced to quit the 
movies. Clara simply couldn’t get 
along without the navy. Her forte is 
sailors. She carries on with them in a 


manner that is natural and convincing, 
speaks the language of the fleet with 
great fluency and generally gives the 





MLowvie Ss - & Harry Ewans 


impression of being a hundred per cent 
gob-conscious. Perhaps this is a con- 
sequence of her early childhood in 
Brooklyn. At any rate, she still loves 
her sailor lads, whatever the Navy 
Yard may think about it. Clara is the 
perfect type for the rdéle of a sailor’s girl 
friend, and you will enjoy the picture 
if you like to see jolly tars making time 
with smooth little girls who jerk soda 
and know all the answers. According 


to boxoffice receipts that result from 
Miss Bow’s deep sea vehicles a majority 
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“It ain't thr hunger that gets ya, Mrs. 
Peebles—it’s the wear an’ tear on the jaws, 
after a long lay-off.” 


of the movie fans do like the rough and 
tumble style of romancing that goes on 
betwixt Clara and the gobs. 


Other members of the cast whose 
proficient acting makes the picture sure- 
fire for the Bow fans are Fredric 
March as the sailor who finally over- 
comes her polygamous tendencies, and 
Harry Green, whose Jewish dialect is 
always good movie medicine. 


One of the big scenes shows Mr. 
March, who is a gunpointer on the 
good old Mississippi, winning the 
shooting championship of the Pacific 
Fleet practically single-handed. You 
may find it a bit difficult to get worked 
up over this event, as there seems to 
be something a bit impersonal about 
a sixteen-inch gun shooting at a target 
four or five miles away. Anyhow, Mr. 
March gets his float. 

A good Clara Bow picture which 
will be enjoyed by a lot of people who 
will come out and tell you what a 
terrible actress she is. 


( 20) 





“The Fall Guy” 
HE FALL GUY” is an unimagi. 


native film about one of those men 

who go along through five or six reels 
proving what dismal failures they are 
in life, and then are suddenly con 
fronted with a situation which they 
solve with a perspicacity that proves 
they are pretty smart after all. The 
trouble with the big situation in this 
one is that the answer requires no in- 
telligence whatsoever, so we went away 
thinking that the hero was 
still pretty much of a goof. 

Jack Mulhall gets about 
everything possible out of the 
leading role. There are a few 
good laughs provided by Ned 
Sparks, a comedian who de- 
serves better breaks in the 
movies than he has been 
getting. 

Don’t put yourself out to 
see this one. 


“The Texan’ 
HENRY’S “A Double- 


eDyed Deceiver” comes 

to the screen as a hard-ridin’, 

straight-shootin’ celluloid opus 

that will be enjoyed by chil- 

dren for its heroic qualities 

and by women for the love story. 

Most men, we think, will find it a 

bit boring, but the boredom of the 

male is evidently not made of stern 

enough stuff to be a real menace to 

those producers who understand what 
interests the ladies. 

Gary Cooper, who appears to be one 
of the most popular stars with the fair 
sex at the moment, gives a neat per- 
formance in the colorful réle of “The 
Llano Kid” and is perfectly fitted for 
the part physically. 

You may be as startled as we were 
when we first caught a glimpse of Fay 
Wray in this film. She looks enough 
like Gloria Swanson to be her twin. 
Both Miss Wray and Emma Dunn de- 
serve credit for the manner in which 
they handle Spanish dialect. 

You may have seen Mr. Cooper in 
“Seven Days’ Leave.” In “The Texan” 
he again takes the part of a boy who 
poses as a lonesome woman’s son. I! 
Gary doesn’t look out he'll get into 
a rut, ‘ 
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At Tue Ptay. 
A difference of opinion. 





—Reprinted from Lire, Aug. 18, Reprinted from Lire, Feb. 10, 1910 
“Got a worm on you lady?” The way to a man’s heart. 





by Eric Hatch 


Safe 


ILLINGDRIFT suffered in 
the night. He kept seeing 
scaffolds and _heavy-footed 
men. The scaffolds were in England, 
the men in New York, coming for him. 
If Suzanne told. Fool that he’d been to 
see her and let her know where he was. 

He remembered how in the days 
when this trouble lay properly buried 
he’d laughed at old Smith for making a 
monkey of himself with Fifi and Bun- 
ny and Mabel Lee. He thought now 
he’d never laugh at anyone again. 

Lying there in the big quiet house 
he fought the duel over and over again; 
felt the whistling breath of Sharm’s 
sword where it grazed his face, felt the 
quick stop of his own as it struck; the 
weight as it sank home. He saw 
Sharm lying on the green grass star- 
ing blank-eyed at the morning sky. 
Saw himself saying, “Now, you damn 
bigamous swine!” and walking off. 
Remembered how the grass felt under 
his feet. Then he was asleep and it 
was morning. 

Willingdrift awoke to the sound of 
the telephone. Wearily he climbed 
from his bed and answered. It was 
Suzanne Sharm. 

She said, “You’re going to let me 
have that money, aren’t you, John?” 

He said, “Yes.” 

So he dressed and went to the savings 
bank where were the remains of what 
he’d been able to save in fifteen years 
buttling to the Smiths. It wasn’t much. 
He drew it out and sent it by messen- 
ger to Suzanne. He sent a note with it, 
saying: “It’s all I have, be careful of it.” 

Then he went back to the great 
house on the Avenue and shined brass 
until he was blue in the face because 
he simply had to have something to do. 
By nightfall he’d managed to get him- 
self so tired that he slept, and in the 
morning he felt better. A little of the 
old aplomb had returned to him. It 
was nice not to have dreamed about 
scaffolds, That afternoon he went to 


the races, and having won a five dollar 
bet came back to town feeling more 
like himself than he had for a week. 
Another day passed without word 
from Suzanne. Again Willingdrift was 
able to listen to the birds singing in the 





Willingdrift 





park without wanting to 
get out Smith’s cannon and 
blast them. He was, in 
fact, able to distinguish be- 
tween robins and mocking 
birds. 

He slept a deep dreamless sleep and 
was awakened by the telephone again. 
“John Mason? Are you there?” 

The chill fear caught him again. He 
said, “For God’s sake don’t call me 
that over the telephone!” 

“But John, why shouldn’t I? It’s 
your name, isn’t it?” 

“Suzanne,” the word was almost a 
prayer. “Please!” 

“I need some money.” 

“T told you the other day was my last.” 
“That’s what you said.” 

“It was true.” 

“T don’t believe it. You always were 
good actor, John Mason.” 

Anything to stop it! Anything at all 
—suppose someone were listening and 
heard her call him that! 

“T'll meet you,” he said, “in an hour. 
Where?” 

“The Mall’s all right with me,” said 
Suzanne. “We always used to meet in 
the park at home, remember?” 

She laughed and hung up. Willing- 
drift put his hand to his head. It came 
away damp. When he left the house to 
keep his tryst and crossed the Avenue, 
Officer Mulroy, who had known Wil- 
lingdrift for years, looked twice before 
he recognized him. The policeman 
started toward him to pass the time of 
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day, but Willingdrift went quickly op 
apparently not seeing him. ie 

“Now I'll bet,” said Mulroy to his 
night stick, “that old Willing’s been 
entanglin’ himself up with a woman.” 
He sighed. -“Ah, well,” he said, “like 
master, like man.” 

Willingdrift hurried on. When he 
reached the Mall he saw Suzanne was 
there before him. But she had c! anged 
so in the few days since he had las 
seen her that like Mulroy, he looked 
twice before he was willing to believe 
his eyes. She looked, he thought, slat. 
ternly. 

He noticed the sunkenness of her 
cheeks; the too bright eyes. Suddenly 
he knew how she had spent the money 
he had given her. The faint hope he 
had cherished of making her see reason 
fled like a coursed rabbit. He sat down 
beside her on the iron bench and wait. 
ed for her to speak. 

Presently she said, “Did you bring it 
with you, John?” ; 

He turned to her. He said, “Su- 
zanne, why are you doing this to me? 
You know I’ve given you everything 
I have in the world. You know if | 
had more I'd give it to you. Have you 
no pity?” | 

He saw his answer in her eyes. So 
plainly they said to him, “To hold a 
man’s life in your hands is good. It is 
more than good when you need money 
to dream on.” She said, “Why did you 


5. 


come then, without moneyr 


(Continued on Page 30) 


He went to the police station and gave himself up. 
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Master: What king came after 
Queen Elizabeth? 

Scnoo.soy: Philip of Spain, but she 
turned him down—Smith Minor 


Again. (Simpkin Marshall). 


“My dear mother-in-law, I want to 
make a confession to you. I get into a 
rage terribly easily, often without 
cause.” 

“Don’t worry, my dear son-in-law; 
as long as I’m in the house you will 
never fly into a rage without cause.” 
—Lustige Blaetter, Berlin. 










































ReFrorMER (fo prostrated man): And 
so this is the work of rum, is it? 

ProstraTep Man: No, sir; this is the 
work of a banana-skin. 


—New Bedford Standard. 


“But, Madame, you cannot marry 
again. If you do, your husband has 
clearly specified in his will that his for- 
tune will go to his brother.” 

“Yes, I know. It’s the brother that 
I'm marrying!” 

—Pages Gaies, Yverdon. 





A Hollywood expert explains that 
many talking pictures are written 
round a theme-song. It seems a very 
poor excuse. —Punch, 


“Mummy, how long ago did Daddy 


die?’ 
“Father didn’t die, darling, he joined 
a golf club.” —Everybody’s. 

















A Billiards championship for mar- 
tied women was held recently. The 
dexterity with which the players found 
the pockets was the subject of gloomy 
admiration by all husbands present. 

—London Opinion. 





Premier Mussolini speaks harshly of 
critics of his recent addresses, compar- 
ing them contemptuously to geese. Ob- 
viously he has not had in mind the 
geese that saved Rome, Wf i _— EF 
—New York Sun. — (en i | fell |r u 

omen aA), ree Sess 
Mi ‘ba i ies 

Nin A . 

HH | eT 1iNg0 2z¢ = ry > :¢$ 


' " 4 3 
, Can ain: 


Gotrer: Terrible links, caddy, [J 


terrible! ul : 
Cappy: Sorry, sir, these ain’t links Srupies In Crime. 
—you got off them an hour ago. Master criminal secreting man-eating shark in enemy’s swimming pool. 
—Boston Transcript. —Punch (by permission.) 
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LirFe’s TICKET SERVICE 


How Lire readers can get good 

orchestra seats at box-office prices 

to all shows on this page indicated 
by stars. 


See Page 28 








a 





(Listed in the order of their openings) 


Comedy and Drama 

*Birv In Hanv. Forty-ninth Street. $3.85— 
Three travelers have a mild adventure in 
an English inn. John Drinkwater’s divert- 
ing comedy. 

*Ir’s A Wise Cuitp. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—A fake stork hovers over a small 
town and produces a good deal of laughter. 
Last month of this one. 

¥Strrictty DisHonoraBte. Avon. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—The first American comedy to 
show sex as charming and amusing and 
neither tragic nor dirty. 

*®Younc Sinners. Morosco. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—The dirty version of “Strictly Dis- 
honorable”—but pretty well done, neverthe- 
less. 

*®Micwaet Anp Mary. Charles Hopkins. $4.40 
—A. A. Milne’s nice little play about a 
devoted couple who get themselves into a 
dreadful mess. 

Tue First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—St. John Ervine’s old 
fashioned but excellent tea-cup comedy, 
with Grace George and a pertect cast. 

*®Topaze. Music Box. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85— 
How political grafters get to the head of 
their profession in France. Marcel Pagnol’s 


richly comic satire. 











MorTHER: 
Mo. ty: 








qCcroonfidential Cruide 


*&Tue Last Mire. Sam H. Harris. $3.00— 
Sat. Hol. $3.85—Mutiny in the death house. 
Horror to the saturation point. Worth the 
night’s sleep it will cost you. 

Apron Srrincs. Forty-eighth Street—A_ boy 
manages his love affairs along lines laid 
down by mamma. Slight comedy. 

*&kTue Green Pastures. Mansfield. $4.40— 
The Bible story through the eyes of the 
ignorant Southern darky. This year’s Pulitzer 
Prize winner. 

Tue Brut Guost. Forrest—Mystery trash. 

*Horet Universe. Martin Beck. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—A crowd of expatriates in the 
Midi indulge in an evening of uninterrupt- 
ed introspective chatter. 

*®Uncie Vanya. Cort. $3.85—Chekhov’s un- 
retouched photograph of Russian life in a 
fine production by Jed Harris and with 
Lillian Gish’s superb acting. 

*Virtvue’s Bev. Hudson. $2.50—One of those 
little things that bloom in the Spring. 
Nonsense. 

Sreppinc Sisters. Royaie—Another. Pifile. 

*®Lost Surep. Selwyn. $3.00—Still another, 
but with a good cast and based on a good 
idea. 

*%Ava Beats THe Drum. John Golden. $3.85 
—How much nobler plain folks from the 
U. S. A. are than them foreigners. Stuff. 

Let Anp Susiet. Biltmore—Another bid for 
the season’s booby prize. 


Musical 


*%Sovs O' Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Lily Damita 
and Jack Donahue in as gay and colortul 
a musical as can be found in town 














Now do you know where bad little girls go? 
Oh, yes—-they go almost everywhere. 


—Everybody’s. 
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*%Firry Mitiion FRENCHMEN. Lyric. 
One of the season's favorites. 
icans on the loose in Paris. 


$6.60—~ 
The Amer. 


*®kSrrike Up Tue Banp. Times Square. $6.60 
—The musical comedy with an idea in the 
book. Clark and McCullough and the 
Gershwins’ words and music. 

®Smmpce Srmon. Ziegfeld. $5.50—Sat. Hol. 
$6.60—Ed Wynn in a huge and beautiful 
Ziegfeld show. 

Fiyinc Hicu. Apollo—Good tunes, a good 
show, and the season’s funniest comedian— 
Bert Lahr. 

WTuree Littte Girrs. Shubert. $5.50—Lav- 
ish show from the German mounted op 
a revolving stage. 


Movies 


TruE To Tue Navy, Lapies Or Leisure, Tur 
Fatt Guy and Tue Texan—lIn this issue 

Tue Bic Ponp—Not as good as Chevalier’s 
others. Which will not prevent the ladies 
from being thrilled. 

Tue Arizona Kip—Warner Baxter still speak- 
ing Spanish. Fair. 

Sone Or Tue Frame—Another unconvincing 
film operetta. For people interested in the 
Russian revolution. 

Tue Divorcre—Screen version of “Ex-Wife” 
with a sappy ending. Norma Shearer and 
Robert Montgomery give fine performances 
For adults. 


Tue Kine Or Jazz—Of course you will yo to 
hear Paul Whiteman’s band. 
is bad in spots. 


The recording 


Tut Devin’s Hotiway—Nancy Carroll's inter- 
esting work in a story that starts well and 
ends in hysterical nonsense 

YounG Man Or Mannattran—Monta Bell 
makes a fine picture of Katherine Brush’s 

Applause for Claudette Colbert 

and Norman Foster. 


fine story. 


Ripemprion—Lord knows why they duy this 
up to convert into a talkie. It makes John 
Gilbert, Eleanor Boardman and Conrad Na 
vel look pretty foolish. 

Ace Quiet Ow Tue 
best propaganda picture against war. Grim 
and splendid. 


WeEsTERN Fronr—The 


Tue Sup From SuHancuar—One of the worst 

New Apventures Or Dr. Fu Mancnu—An 
other, and probably the last of this “Boo!’ 
series. 

Free Anp Easy—Buster Keaton gets over in 

{7 ad 


5 


talkies, and his dancing is surprisingly 

ParaMouNT On Parape—One of the bigger 
and better wholesale displays of talent. 
Mitzi Green gives two remarkable imita 
tions. Good fun. 

Hoip EverytHinc—How to make a mess of a 
fine stage show. Joe Brown and Winnie 
Lightner deserve 10 for effort. 

Hicu Society BLures—For the Janet Gaynor- 
Charley Farrell fans. We used to be one 
before they started talking and singing 

JourNEy’s Enp—Faithful version of the stage 
play. One of the finest talkies to date. 

(Continued on Page 31) 
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Home Movies of the people, 
the places you see, the ro- 
mance and adventures you 
meet with . . . Enjoy the 
sport of taking them, now 
—the thrill of living them 


time and again all winter. 


7 ACATION ... magic time! 

Glamorous, colorful days. A 

world with strange horizons; new 
faces, adventures, romance. 

Then, before you realize, your 
glorious vacation ends. 

Yet, it need not. For you can 
keep it always ... every scene, 
each friend, just as you see them; 
the adventures and romance — 
just as you meet them. . . in 
home movies. F 

What sport it is to take movies 

. to capture the action and color of those 
happy days. And... thrill supreme . 
re-living them time and again all winter. 

So take along a movie camera. But be 


Ciné-Kodak, 
Model BB, with 
f1.9 lens for 
making home 
movies in either 
black-and-white 
or full color. 








bre the Supreme 
VACATION THRILL 


ve 
ee 


sure it’s a Ciné-Kodak — simplest of 
home movie cameras. Anyone who can 
look through a finder and press a lever 
can take successful movies with it— 
black-and-white or in full color. 

In operation, the simplicity of the Ciné- 
Kodak is amazing. It’s a movie camera 
that understands amateurs. It is made 





for amateurs by people who 
know their requirements. 


With the Ciné-Kodak, you 
simply look through a finde r, 
press a lever, and you're 
taking movies . . . in black- 
and-white or in Kodacolor. 


Then the film is sent to 
any Eastman processing sta- 
tion—developing is included 
in the original price. And, 
with the Kodascope, the pic- 
tures are ne onahome 
screen as easily as playing a phonograph. 

Any Ciné-Kodak dealer will gladly dem- 
onstrate the Ciné-Kodak. Today, see the 
Ciné-Kodak, Model BB, f.1.9. Price, with 
case to match—$140. Complete outfits as 
low as $143. Many Ciné- Kod: ak dealers 
offer attractive deferred payment plans. 


Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, N. Y. 


Ciné-Kodak 


Simplest of Home Movie Cameras 
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Lire’s Summer Cottage Contest 


What’s in a name? Every inhabi- 
tant in these United States who hap- 
pens to own a summer cottage thinks 
that the name he has painted over the 
front door is just about as clever as all 
get-out. Well, here’s his chance to 
cash in on it! Lire will pay $5 apiece 
for cottage names that are really clever. 
Come on, you summer cottagers! 


Would You Believe It? 

“I don’t take tips, sir.” 

“Our prices are reduced.” 

“Things were much better in our 
day.” 

“T shan’t want a holiday this year, 
sir.” 

“May I offer you my seat, miss?” 

“The Editor will be pleased to accept 
your contribution.” 

“The audience was shocked.” 

“T haven’t a wireless set, old man.” 

“Weel, laddie, an’ will you have one 
with me?” 

“I never criticize the Government.” 

“Yes, we’ve had our cook six years.” 

“T think she is better looking than I 
am, dear.” —The Passing Show. 


Answers to Anagrins 
(on Page 7) 


(1) Artist. (6) Resident. 
2) Rabies. (7) Figures. 
(3) Trestle. (8) Miracles. 
(4) Angelic. (9) Hirsute. 
(5) Tussle. (10) Giblets. 


The Weather Prophet 
Takes up Bridge 


“Well, I stil don’t think my predic- 
tion was wrong. There was every indi- 
cation of a fair hand in the West, re- 
gardless of the local disturbances in the 
East ... The reports that came in from 
the northern portion led me to believe 
that the storm would hold off until I 
had sluffed my queen of hearts. 

“You'll have to admit that there was 
a low pressure area in Mrs. Willett’s 
hand. I tried to display warnings of 
an approaching storm by discarding 
high low; after which I noticed in- 
creased cloudiness in the West portion 
which I took as an indication of length 
in the major suit. 

“The observations which I made of 
Mr. Bogle’s hand indicated a trough 
extending south-westward through the 
dummy’s king My forecast for 
finessing the jack of diamonds was fair 
probably followed by the queen. 

“Anyway, we're down .16 of an inch 
regardless of local reports . . . I believe 
the deal is in this portion, Mrs. Grober 
. . - Come on, now, partner! We're 
all wet in the honor column. Let’s 


get hot with some heavy precipitation 
along the coastal states and in eastern 


—Jack Cluett. 


Pennsylvania.” 





ae a oy 


1 a lis 


“Mummy brought them back from Bermuda 


for my wine cellar.” 
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or try our 


(The doctor says) 
‘*You Really Need It 


unlike other specialists, makes no charge for his advice, but you can rely on it, for all 
that. For a real mental toning up subscribe to Lire and keep in touch with the latest 
and brightest fun of the day, right in the original package. 
insist upon having Lire with Its Laugh on Every Page, for your cure. 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Foreign $1.40). 





Every Week! 
Better Subscribe!’’ 


Life 


Accept no substitute, but 
Try it for a year, 


Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 











One year $5 


LIFE, 60 East 42nd Street, New York 





Foreign $6.60 
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June 13, 1930 
Vol. 95 Number 248, 


Published by LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York 





Lire is published every Friday, simultane. 
ously in the United States, Great Britain, Can. 
ada and British Possessions. Title registered 
in U. S. Patent Office. 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copy. 
righted. For Reprint rights in Great Britain 
apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, 
Fetter Lane, London, E. C., England. The 
foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London 
—— Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, 


No contributions will be returned unless ac. 
companied by stamped and addressed envelope. 
Lire does not hold itself responsible for the 
loss or non-return of unsolicited contributions, 


Notice of change of address should reach 
this office two weeks prior to the date of issue 
to be affected. All communications should 
be addressed to LIFE, Lincoln Bidg., 60 East 
42nd St., New York. 

Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (United 
States and Canada), Foreign, $6.60. 





Results of Loser’s Contest No. 3 
(in May 9th issue) 

1st Prize—$o.25 won by James A. 
Daly, Jamaica, N. Y. 

2nd Prize—$o.50 won by Thomas R. 
Akers, Baltimore, Md. 

3rd Prize—$o.75 won by 
Mims, Ft. Benning, Ga. 

4th Prize—$1.00 won by B. Harrison 
Winfield, Woodcliff, N. J. 

5th Prize—$1.25 won by H. C. Gless- 
ner, Chicago, Ill. 

6th Prize—$1.50 won by Alice But- 
ler, New York, N. Y. 

wth Prize—$1.75 won by Howard 
Powel, Springfield, Ill. 

8th Prize—$2.00 won by Joseph Jay 
Gold, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

gth Prize—$3.00 won by Wm. H 
Tornello, Represa, Calif. 

roth Prize—$4.00 won by Ernest R 
Hollister, Seattle, Wash. 

11th Prize—$5.00 won by Lee Ham 
ilton, Louisville, Ky. 

12th Prize—$6.00 won by Carrol 
Spaulding, Portland, Ore. 

13th Prize—$7.00 won by W. J. 
Cowls, Kitchener, Ont., Can. 

14th Prize—$8.00 won by 
Mann, Monrovia, Calif. 

15th Prize—$10.00 won by T. F. 
Lamport, Helena, Mont. 


Julius 


Hoot 










Find the bread winner. 
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Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 39 




















last longer 


Colgate’s soaks whiskers 
soft at skin line. Razor 
cuts closer, smoother... 
your shave lasts longer. 














$ ORDINARY 


Stop shat playing, it makes me nervous. COLGATE 
LATHER LATHER 


Thislather-picture(great- This picture of Colgate 
ly magnified) of ordinary iather shows how myriads 
shaving cream shows how of tiny, moisture-laden 
large, air-filled bubbles bubbles hold water, not 


Ist prize of $50.00 won by 
W. V. Lefew, 


Box 443, fail to get down to the air, indirect contact with 

7 baseof the beard;andhow the base of the beard, 

Ric hmond, V a. = = they hold air, instead of thus softening every 
Explanation:—T he efforts of a rising musician water, against the whisker right where the 


whiskers. razor works, 


ppreciated by the audience. 


»nd prize of $25.00 won by 


J. A. Mohler, 
1380 Haight Street, 
San Francisco, Calif. 
Explanation:—It sounds too much like a harp 
me. 
3rd prize of $15.00 won by 
| nas B. Roberts, 

35 Walter Hastings Hall, 
Cambridge, Mass. 
Explanation:—His first solo flight. 
sth prize of $10.00 won by 

M A. Holmes, 
3117 Woodland Drive, 
Washington, D. C. 
Explanation:—No amateurs on the air for me. 








1400 ROOMS 
EACH WITH BATH AND SHOWER 


$3-5 Sx. $4-7 [. 
NEW YORK’S NEW HOTEL 


























Small-bubble shaves 


HERE is a vast difference between 


ordinary big-bubble lather, and 
Colgate’s Small-Bubble lather... a differ- 
ence in beard-softening efficiency. 


Colgate’s tiny bubbles seep down be- 
tween whiskers, removing the oil film 
and drenching every hair with moisture 
... right at the base where the razor works. 
Thus, your shave is closer...much 
longer-lasting. 


The minute you lather up with Colgate’s 
two things happen: 1—The soap in the 
lather breaks up the oil film that covers 
each hair. 2—Billions of tiny, moisture- 
laden bubbles seep down through your 
beard ...crowd around each whisker... 
soak it soft with water. 


A comparative test is easy—just mail the 
coupon, now. We will send, also, a sample 
of After-Shave, a new lotion...refreshing, 
delightful ...the perfect shave finale. 


iy ' 
L i N C O i N E COLGATE, Dept. M-700, P. O. Box 375 : 
Grand Central Post Office, New York City : 
REE Please send me, FREE, the seven-day trial tube of Colgate’s Rapid ; 
EIGHTH AVE., 44th to 45th sTS. ‘ Shave Cream; also a sample bottle of “‘After-Shave.” 4 
; ‘ ’ 
TIMES SQUARE OFFER ESSERE eRe n RS Ae a Te 
b: ‘ 
TELEPHONE LACKAWANNA 1400 ‘ , eee : 
taeerrerrentnattchenachactattasote cherenneal . een 
= tae H 














I?s @ new idea 
...and it works 


ET your beard soaking wet 

with Hinds Honey & Almond 
Cream defore you shave. Then 
lather and shave as usual. Only it 
won’t be “‘as usual,” for the Hinds 
Cream does something that makes 
the razor’s job easier and gives you 
a faster, smoother shave. Heavy 
beard or light, if you will use Hinds 
Cream consistently defore you 
shave there will be no ingrowing 
hairs, no tender patches on your 
face. 

Try it tomorrow morning. Make 
sure there’s a bottle on your bath- 
room shelf. Hinds Cream is sold 
at drug counters everywhere. 


LEHN & FINK, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. 
Copyright 1930, by Lehn & Fink, Inc. 


HINDS 


Honey €5-7Almond 


CREAM 


REG. U. S, PAT. OFF 
































Roosgvett. The Story of a Friend- 
ship. By Owen Wister. The Macmil- 
lan Co., $4. A highly readable record, 
with intimately indiscreet remarks 
about victorian Harvard and its in- 
mates, together with disclosures of Jus- 
tice Holmes, Cabot Lodge, Leonard 
Wood, Winthrop Chanler and others. 
Also divers flattering letters telling 
what a great writer O. W. is. And it 
has something in it about Roosevelt. 


Grim Youtu. By John Held Jr. 
Vanguard Press, $2. Strange to say, this 
book is illustrated by John Held Jr., 
who must have been dragged away 
momentarily from illustrating all the 
other humorous books in this country. 
He wrote the stories, which are Aon: 
soit qui mal y pense younger generation 
stuff, and good ones. 


Lapies’ Man. By Rupert Hughes. 
Harper & Bros., $2. A mystery tale of 
a man who was dressed to kill and who 
fell into Broadway from above, think- 
ing possibly to escape the traffic. Who 
murdered him? is the burning ques- 
tion. Notice to thrill fans: a good one. 
(The distinguished author, by the way, 
wrote his first short story for Lire.) 


RocKEFELLER, Giant-Dwarf-Symbol. 
3y William H. Allen. Institute for 
Public Service. (N. P.) The main ob- 
ject of this—shall we say devastating? 
—book, is to question the reckless man- 
ner in which the elder Rockefeller has 
given away $700,000,000. He (the 
author) also gives us twenty-one Rocke- 
feller jokes. It seems we have a sense 
of good humor. The trouble is we 
waste too much time looking for lost 
golf balls. 


Her Privates We. By Private 19022. 
G. P. Putnam’s Sons, $2.50. The de- 
scent upon us of war books—like sev- 
enteen-year locusts—has been devoid of 
compassion so far, and out of the mass 
only one has sounded the popular bell, 
with its photographic realism and ado- 
lescent sincerity, namely, Att Quter. 
But this one is better because (1) it is 
in our own tongue, and such writing! 
and (2) it has an atmosphere of mature 
intelligence that penetrates like war gas. 

—Thomas L. Masson. 


Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters a 
good tonic and palatable. Sample Bitters by mail, 


25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 
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Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


KWe render this service without profit sole. 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

*%If you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office, 

Good seats are available for attraction; 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARs 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lie 
Office at least seven days before date of per. 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 

. * + 

IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT 0} 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF. 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN. 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lirr’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Any excess amount 
will be refunded. 

. * 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 


amount will be refunded. 
. > . 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 
> . * 
NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
60 East 42nd St., New York City 


Purchase Order 
Dear Lire 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


} 
| 
| | 
(No. Seats) (Date) | 


ee 


ee 


(Address) 


ricesaaen tec Enclosed | 






































AN ECONOMICAL 
MOTOR-BOAT 
STURDY AS A STEAMER 


Economy — speed — safety — and durability — 

you get these in an “Old Town” square-stern 
son powered with an outboard motor. She 
; the water — shoots along as stoutly as the 
ichest cruiser. 

The extra-strong stern cares for the weight of 
the motor. Rigidity is wrought into the ribs .. . 

bration or shaking. This and the heavy, non- 

canvas means she won't “loosen up” and 

| soaking or caulking. An “Old Town” doesn’t 
juire going over for a long, long time. 

Free catalog shows many outboard craft, in- 
clu id ing big, fast, seaworthy, all-wood family boats; 
jinghies; rowboats; speedy step-planes; and also 
il “canoe types. Write today. Old Town Canoe 
Co., 1127 Middle St., Old Town, Maine. 


“Old Town Boats” 





“PLAY CHE 
PUTER i) 
Ses? 








| to permit light wines, 








TRULY 
A MODERN 
HOTEL 


A splendid hotel in 
a splendid city. You 
will enjoy its atmos 
phere, its food and 
its service. 600 rooms, 
each outside, with 
bath, servidor and 
circulating ice water 
$3.00 up. 


Powers Hotel, Rochester, N.Y. under 
same management 





























Life in Society 











Winner and Runner-up 


in Popularity Contest 


Mr. Frank (“the Mink”) Ormsby Jr. and 
Mr. Heine (“Flat-footer’’) Fettig, who were 
voted the two most popular men in the Sum- 
mer Colony at Newport. Three questions 
were asked each voter: (1) Do you favor a 
continuation and strict enforcement of the 
18th Amendment to permit light wines, beers, 


turpentine, shellac, and a dizzy sensation after 


continuing and enforcing all night? (2) Do 
you favor a modification of the Volstead Act 
beers, turpentine, shellac 
and a dash of lemon peel? (3) Do you favor 
a repeal of the law which permits light wines, 
beers, turpentine, shellac and cirrhosis of the 
liver? 


Mrs. Harold R. Happin will sail on the 
Westernland Friday. In Paris she will 


join her daughters, the Misses Anne | 
and Rita Happin, who have been at the | 
| Ritz Bar before entering the Sorbonne 


before returning to the Ritz Bar for a 
post graduate course and some potato 
chips after mamma sails for home. 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles T. B. Beals of 


New Canaan, Conn., and Mr. and Mrs. | 
| William H. Putnam, of Chicago, are at 


the Barclay. Other arrivals include 
Mr. and Mrs. Jarvis Phelps Bates and 
cracked ice, sugar and lemon juice. 


Mr. and Mrs. Frank Schwimm of 


| Montclair were supper, bridge, high- 


| ball, 


bridge, let’s-play-one-more-rubber 
hosts at their home last night and early 
this morning. 


The last of a series of bridge parties 


| was held last night at the home of Mr. 


and Mrs. Frank Schwimm of Mont- 


clair. 


Mrs. Thomas E. McLean has re- 
turned from East Hampton, L. I., and 
is at the Vanderbilt Hotel en route to 
her home in Tenafly, N. J. She had to 
stop over in New York on account of 


strong head winds. Tomorrow night 
she will be moored at Lakehurst. 
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L 
ocal Service 
Davey Tree Surgeons live and work 
in your vicinity. They are not sent 
from Ohio for your work—they are all 
thoroughly trained in Kent, Ohio, 
after being carefully selected ; but they 
live near you and are available for 
large or small operations. Reasonable 
charges for working time only. Satis- 
factory Please 
consult your telephone directory for 
address and ’phone number of nearest 
branch office in the following cities: 


BOSTON ... SPRINGFIELD 
PITTSFIELD 
PROVIDENCE 
HARTFORD 
STAMFORD...WESTPORT 
NEW YORK CITY 
WHITE PLAINS 
PATCHOGUE, L. I. 
HEMPSTEAD, L. L. 
ALBANY ...SYRACUSE 
ROCHESTER... BUFFALO 
TORONTO... MONTREAL 
ORANGE, N. J. 
RIDGEWOOD, N. J. 
PHILADELPHIA 
ADDINGHAM, PA. 
GERMANTOWN, PA. 
BALTIMORE . .. WASHINGTON 
PITTSBURGH 
CLEVELAND 
TOLEDO...COLUMBUS 
DAYTON .. . CINCINNATI 
INDIANAPOLIS...LOUISVILLE 
PADUCAH, KY. 
DETROIT...GRAND RAPIDS 
CHICAGO 
OCONOMOWOC, WIS. 
MINNEAPOLIS 
DES MOINES 
ST. LOUIS 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 
TULSA, OKLA. 
NEW ORLEANS... MEMPHIS 
NASHVILLE... ATLANTA 
CHARLOTTE, N. C 


THE DAVEY TREE EXPERT CO. 
Inc., Home Office, 462 City Bank Bldg. 
Kent, Ohio 
Martin L, Davey 
President and General Manager 


service guaranteed. 


JOHN DAVEY 
1846-1923 
Father of Tree Surgery 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Office 
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Napoleon's greatest kick 
about Elba was the lack 
of a good thirst quencher 
. « « it’s just too bad that 
Pickwick was not avail- 
able then. Now we could 
take care of him. 


PICKWICK 


ALE «2 §$TOUT 


THE TANG OF GOOD OLD ALE 


At the better clubs, hotels and restaurants 
Bottled only at the brewery of 


HAFFENREFFER & CO., Boston, Mass. 
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Soncs We Never Forcet. 








That bit of jazz they played when you were dancing 
with Miss Ella Fant and they gave five encores. 
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Junior Pursues Knowledge 


Junior was studying. 

Of course it wasn’t arithmetic or geography or spelling 
or anything like that, but Mamma was glad to see him 
studying of his own accord once, even if it was only a golf 
handbook. She tiptoed around very quietly so she 
wouldn’t bother him. 

“He’s settling down,” she whispered to Papa. “He's 
going to be a great student yet. Just think, the little 
darling has barely learned to read and he’s trying to 
master your golf book. He doesn’t want to read simple 
things.” 

“I think he’s gonna be a champion golfer,” Papa mut 
tered. “You know I had him out on the links with me 
the other day, and you’d be surprised how he studied 
things out. He’s goin’ about it scientifically. 
learn it from the ground up. 
day, I betcha.” 

“Well, I'm glad he’s studying, anyway,” said Mamma. 
“Let’s not disturb him.” 

Two hours passed before Junior slid out of the big 
chair and put the golf book away. Mamma and Papa 
beamed at him. 

“I suppose you know all about golf now, darling,” 
Mamma chirped. 

Junior shook his head in disgust. 

“I been all through the damn book,” he answered, “and 
I can’t find the words Papa uses anywhere.” 

—Asia Kagowan 


Gonna 
Make a hole in one some 


Willingdrift 
(Continued from Page 22) 


“I came to plead with you. I see I was foolish.” 
“Foolish? You were a damned fool. But then you 
always were that.” For a second her voice softened. Some 
memory, perhaps, stronger than her craving, reared its 
head, but it fell. With an obvious effort she pulled her 
self together, straightened on the bench and said, “I'll 
give you from now until ten o'clock tonight to get me a 
thousand dollars.” 

“I can’t get it. You know that.” 

Suzanne looked at him sharply. She said: “Where you 
live there are a hundred things you could sell for that.” 

“Why, you dirty .. Willingdrift clapped his hand 
over his mouth quickly, the way he used to when he 
caught himself on the point of insulting one of his beloved 
Smiths. 

“Them’s harsh words,” said Suzanne. 
“But I’ve got you, John Mason.” 
at ten,” she said, and left him. 

Willingdrift sat on the bench for a long time after she'd 
gone. He went home, but when he had reached the big 
house he wished he hadn’t. Suzanne was right. In the 
study, for instance, in the wall safe which he had the 
combination to, were at least ten thousand dollars’ worth 
of pearls and as many more diamonds, that the Smiths 
counted so secure in his keeping. With a firm tread he 
went to the study, opened the safe, and rifled it. Then he 
went outside and climbed into a cab. 

At nine o’clock that night he went to the police station 
and gave himself up. He told his story and they put him 
in a cell. Then they opened the envelope they found in 
his pocket. It was addressed to Mrs. Robert Smith at 
Newport and contained the key to a safe deposit box at 
the Guaranty Trust. 

In the morning, John Mason, alias Willingdrift, was far 
more famous than he ever would have been as an actor. 
for the press fairly ate the story up. 


She laughed, 
She rose. “See you 











Nearest to Everything 
in the Heart of 


CHICAGO'S LOOP 


Over 1,000 light, airy rooms. 

Five Famous Restaurants and 
Coffee Shop. 

Music and Dancing in the cool 
Blue Fountain Room. 

Rooms from $2.50 up. 

Fixed price meals 45c to $1.50. 

Garage service for guests. 


* Chicago's Best Hotel Value 


\ Hotel 
laSalle 


La Salle at Madison Street 





CHICAGO 





SMELLING 


lav 


At home, at the theatre, while 
shopping or traveling, or if you 
find yourself in stuffy rooms or 
crowded places, the pungent fra- 
grance of Crown Lavender 
Smelling Salts clears the brain, 
steadies the nerves, counteracts 
faintness and weariness. It is in- 
vigorating—a delight and comfort. 
Sold everywhere. Schieffelin & Co., 
16-26 Cooper Square, New York. 














Okay for the Day 


YOUR hair will be present- 
able all day if brushed just once 
with a few drops of Glo-Co. 
There'll be ‘no objectionable 
shine...no unnatural oiliness. 
Dandruff will cease to cause 
discomfort or embarrassment. 
Try Glo-Co. On sale at Drug 


Stores everywhere, 50c and 75¢ 





LIQUID 








Confider tial Guide 





(Continued from Page 24) 


Supper Clubs 


* Dressy 

C Cover Charge FS Fridays and Saturdays 

H Headwaiter 

SMIG The price of Sandwiches, Mineral Wa- 
ter, Ice, Gingerale (for two) 

Barney's, 85 W. 3rd. Good place. Good 
show. C.$3. S.$4.00. H.Arnold. SMIG.$4. 
Civus Ricuman, 157 W. 56. Swell place, swell 
orchestra. *C.$5. H.Jimmy. SMIG.$5. 
County Fair, 54 E. 9th. Economic fun. C.$1. 

FS.$1.50. H.Charley. SMIG.$1.85. 

Dome, 52 W. 8th. Greenwich Village night 
club life. C.$1. S.$1.50. H.Victor. SMIG. 
$4.00. 

Livo, 7th Ave. at s2nd. Very ritzy. 
H.Maraschino. 

MontMarTE, 50th & B’way. Very nice and 
always has been. * C.$3. 

Roosevett Gritt, Roosevelt Hotel. Very 
pleasant. Guy Lombardo’s music. C.$ 


* C.$6. 


Sheet Music 


“Once A Gypsy Told Me You Were Mine” 
(Dangerous Nan McGrew) 

“Forgive And Forget” (Laughter) 

“What's The Use Of Living When There's 
Nobody To Love” (Written by Pierre Nor- 
man for a Paramount movie which will 
feature Ruth Etting.) 

“Mia Cara” (The Big Pond) 

“You Brought A New Kind Of Love To Me” 
(The Big Pond) 

“One-Two-Three-Four Rhythm” (No show) 

“Exactly Like You” (Jnternational Revue) 

“Ro-Ro-Rollin’ Along” (Near the Rainbow's 
End) 

“Green Pastures” (Follies Bergere Revue) 

“Me And The Girl Next Door” 

“I Want Someone” (Jonica) 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 10) 


name their lyrical collections for por- 
phyry, poppy-seeds, etc. Lord! it does 
seem strange that I should be so beset 
in this lovely spring weather to christen 
a publication which is not to come off 
the press until November. The tele- 
phone a-ringing as I entered our door, 
and it was Betsy Thomas wanting the 
exact wording of Thackeray’s definition 
of a snob, a question which awakened 


my curiosity as to what Bartlett had | 
preserved of that great novelist’s wis- | 


dom, and I was amused to find “A 
woman with fair opportunities, and 
without a positive hump, may marry 
whom she likes,” and I do hold that 
“fair opportunities” in this connection 
is Open to various interpretations, my 
own being “a considerable fortune in 
gilt-edged securities,” and, cynical zany 
that I am, I do even go so far as the 
conviction that a woman in possession 
of such a sinecure could be romantically 
successful and have not only a positive 
hump, but a full set of gold teeth 
as well. 
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ANY BLADE 
will give you 
2 More Shaves 


...with Mennen Shaving Cream! (and 
I mean good ones). That’s my money- 
back guarantee. Mennen shaves are 
better shaves, too. They have to be 
when Mennen lather makes any razor 
do its stuff well through 2 more shaves. 

Mennen alone gives you two kinds 
of shaving cream...Menthol-iced and 
Without Menthol. Both give that 
clean, comfortable Mennen shave. 
Both build up a fine, quick lather in 
any water. Mennen Without Menthol 
is smooth and bland. Menthol-iced 
lather has a triple-cool tingle all its 
own. Both creams are typically 
Mennen...that’s the main point...and 
my guarantee covers them both. Take 
your choice. 

I hope you doubt my guarantee. 
I'd like to prove it. I'll even send you 
a trial tube to make the test if you 
use the coupon. 

Have you tried the 6-second massage 
with Mennen Skin Balm? It prolongs 
the invigorating freshness of your Men- 
nen Shave ... cools and protects your 


skin. It’s non-greasy f™ Hawg, 


.-- absorbs instantly. 
Mennen Salesman 


MENNsh 


SHAVING CREAMS 








THE MENNEN CO., Dept.w-s, NEWARK,.N.J 


Jim Henry: Send mea free trial tube of Mennen, Jim. 
I'll try it with my razor. 


Name 





Address.. City. 


OC) Send me Mennen without Menthol. 
OC) Send me Mennen Menthol-lced, 











LIFES CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 44 
$100.00 In Prizes Every Week 
1st Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10.00 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of 
which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 

The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanations by those who have correctly 
solved the puzzle. In case of a tie the full amount of the prize will be awarded to each tying 
contestant. This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, June 27. Winners will appear in the July 18 
issue. 

Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 60 East 42 St., New York. 
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Jekyll-Hyde coming 
to work for you? 


There’s a dual personality in most of 
us—a good and a better self—or a 
good and weaker self. All “trusted” 
employeesarenottrustworthy. Those 
who are, welcome a Fidelity Bond as 
a sign that all’s well. Why wait then 
to bond your employees, until under 
stress, somebody makes off with the 
cash-box ? 


ACROSS DOWN 


. Exclamation . Preposition. 

3. Break one and you'll get in trouble. . We can get together on this. 
Etna writes practically every form of . Woman’s pet aversion. 3. Some of the best ones can't b 
Insurance and Fidelity and Surety - Whee’ the une. shown. 

Bonds. Aitna protection reaches from Sins i 

coast to coast through 20,000 agents. . L.H. - £00 BROW ie. 

The Aitna agent in your community is . Cheap to shave with—expensive to . All even. 

a man worth knowing. Look him up! | wear. . This often boils over and_ spoils 


. To provide sufficiently. everything. 

. Everything. 

. Article. 

. Woman’s greatest weapon. 
. Show boats. 

. It is coming back strong. 


. A good pantomimist. 
. Men have been shot for having five 
of these. 

. Expensive hot air. 
23. Expert at the shell game. 

3 xP neh cp . Hard to handle. 

25. What everybody hopes they have. 

The Atna Casualty and Surety Company neh 7 ‘ ? . Smooth girl. 
oo wp, tbe Etna ee — . Kind of light. What vou did at dinner 

ompany « e utomobDile insurance “s ° 7 4 ° 
Company « The Standard Fire Insurance . What every wife hopes she is. . Yes indeed. 

Company of Hartford, Connecticut . Weak in the middle. goo wom detuhiing, 


ALT N A | Z E : . Campus of Correspondence Schools. . Coast Guard. (abbr.) 
» (abbr.) . Company. (abbr.) 
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DO YOU 
SMOKE 
WHEN 
YOURE 
FLUSTERED? 


eee COME 

DOWN TO 
“HAPPY-MOUTH” 
IN COOLER SMOKE! 


When you’re not getting away with some- 
thing you’re supposed to do well... do 
you smoke lots of cigarettes? That’s one 
time to smoke Spuds. Then, at least, you’d 
be mouth-happy! Spud’s cooler smoke 
leaves your mouth and throat in moist- 
cool comfort. Spud smoke is created 16% 
cooler to heighten your enjoyment of 
Spud’s full tobacco flavor ... to keep your 
tobaccosensesalwaysaliveto Spud’schoice 
leaf and blend. This is why smokers from 
coast to coast hail Spud as the great, new 
freedom in old-fashioned tobacco enjoy- 
ment. At better stands, 20 for 20c. The Ax- 
ton Fisher TobaccoCo., Inc., Louisville,Ky. 


MENTHOL~COOLED $ Pl D CIGARETTES 


JUDGE SPUD...Not by first puff, but 
by first pack. Surprise soon forgotten 

+ continued coolness heightens 
enjoyment of full tobacco flavor. 


“SMOKE 16% COOLER BY TEST”...a 
little book telling how Spud’s greater 
coolness was proved scientifically and what 
it means to you...sent gladly on request. 





The cigarette that 


puts a spark of 
pleasure in every 


passing moment. 


© 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston-Sal N. C. 








